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TENDERLOIN'S D
' At the last, when it was to

the mar, who loved her and tried 1

Wanda von Sperr
Assoc

Baroness waxda vox sperx
BODENBACH. heiress to a vast estatein Austria, lies dead in Benedict'sundertaking rooms, at Caroline and

Bedford'streets. In the Tenderloin, where
she had Jived since last V.'inter, she was

known as Lillie Barnett. The Baron P.
do Lange, of Austria, who met and recognizedher by chance two weeks ago on

Broadway, has sworn to avenge her ruin
and disgrace.

"I will follow that man all around the
world and when I meet him I will kill
him," he has sworn. He stood by the dead
girl's bedside in her furnished room at No.
204 West Thirty-eighth street Saturday
and took this oath. A girl who stood by,
one of the Baroness Wanda's Tenderloin
associates, turned her head and smiled at
the Baron's dramatic gesture and at his
fervor. He saw the smile.

"Doii't laugh," he pleaded. "This is a

solemn moment."
Yesterday and last night the well-dressed

women of the pavemoht and the all-night
resorts were all talking about "Lillie." as

they called her, and her tragic death. For
^he Baron de Lange had known the benuti-
ini ctgnteen-yc&r-oia gin wneu ne was u

iitest at her father's house in Austria years
ago. and when he returned from hunting
excursions with her brother he used to set

ihe iittie. daughter of his host on his knee
ud tell her fairy stories. And his chance

yiecting with her In the Tenderloin had
iindleu a liame in his heart widen her surroundingsand the life she had been forced
to leave could not oueneh.

Saron Would Have Wed Her.
He was going to marry the beautiful girl,

frring though she had been, and restore
her to the place she was born to occupy.
He had told her so. and she had thanked
him with tears in her eyes, and promised
to be worthy the love and respect of a
gentleman. And then she died.
They were talking of this along Broadwaylast night, and in the brilliantly lightedplaces where women gather and men

come to meet them and drink with them.
They said they were sorry that they had
not been so kind to "Lillie" as they should
have been. They had heard her tell in
bursts of confidence that she was of noble
birth and they knew that she was reck-
less and careless of money and a very
prodigal In extravagance, but they had not
believed her. Women with a past tell so
many stories of that kind that a true one
falls on incredulous ears. Bur they believe
It all now, and In their way they are sorryfor poor "Lillie," stricken down just as the
dawn of a new life which promised real
happiness was opening for her.

Her Associates Remorseful.
"She was a beautiful little thing," said

one who was much with her up to a few
weeks ago, "and she was emotional and
nervous and passionately fond of music,
and so we all knew she was different from
the rest of us. Her fine little hands showed
that she had never done any work. She
was as reckless with her money, when she
hfwl It oc tItciTG, woTh mfllir**-.<1 KekV»!r»/l V»

"Only n week ago last Saturday night
ebe was In the French Club on Thirtieth
street, and she gave the waiter a tip of$8 for serving a bottle qg wine. 'Keep the
ehnnge,' she said In her imperious little
way. when she handed him a $10 bill.
"When I knew her first 6he did not have

«V , uAcruiia, Hit? UiOt?tt»e UI
which she died. The body had the appearanceafter death of one poisoned, and!
the police made a careful investigation.
Saturday night the story was all over the
Tenderloin that the young 'woman had
been poisoned.
Inspector Thompson was at Koster &

Rial's roof garden during the evening with
a dozen detectives, who were on the alert
to find somebody, and this gave color to
the story. But the Baroness Wanda died
a natural death.

An Meiress with One Trunk.
The police took charge of her effects and

will turn them over to the Public Administrator.This baroness and countess, who
left an estate of $4,000,000 to run away
with the man she loved had all her earthly
possessions in one trunk. There were two
photographs, one of herself and one of her
brother. These Inspector Thompson gave
to Baron de Lange at his request.
There were four transparencies, such as

are hung In windows, heads of infants and
cherubs. There was an alarm clock and
a bundle of letters, a mackintosh, two
tailor-made gowns, some shirt M'alsts and
skirts, underclothing of the finest texture, a
silk umbrella, gloves and seven hats and
bonnets. They are all locked up in her

street. I hey (lined together at the Cafe
Boulevard, on Second avenue, last Friday
night. She died the next day.
"Once Ltllie told me that her brother was

in the army and that her father had been a
general. She never told us what her family
name was, but once she said she came from
Pllsener. I thought she was a Bohemian,
she could speak the language so well. But
most people thought she was French."

Her Parents Notified.
The Baron de Lange has cabled to the

dead girl's relatives in Austria, and until
he receives a reply her body will remain
at the undertakers. It has been embalmed.
Mr. Benedict said last night thai he was
waiting for definite instructions from Baron
tie Lange before placing it in a coffin.
It will probably be shipped home to Aus-

trla for burial. If not, there will be a
simple funeral In Calvary Cemetery. The
Baroness was a true Catholic, and con-
fessed her sins last Friday, the day before
she died.
,I>r. McGregor, of No. 338 West Forty-sixth street, had been attending her since

Tiitv- 0_1 lnct .11;

ride in Central Park. She said she loved
to vide alone. She was a splendid horsewoman.

Ran Away from Her Home.
"She told me once that her parents in

Austria wanted to marry her to an old man

and that she ran away with a lover, who
took her to London and then deserted her
after taking her jewels and a very large
amount of money which she had. He had
not treated her well, and an English lord,
to whom the lover had introduced her, took
her under his protection.
"She came to New York about ten

months ago and went to live on West
Thirty-eighth street. She paid $10 a week
for a furnished room. There were many
men In love with her here. One whom I
know always carr'ed a revolver, and she
feared him, but she could not avoid him.
' "One night about two weeks ago she came
into a place on Broadway where I was.
She was very much excited, and said to me:
'I have met a mhn whom I knew at home,
and he eaiied me by my right name.' This
was the Baron de Lange. I saw them togethertwo nights after that on Thirtieth

io late, this beautiful but erring girl, who ran
:o rescue her from the slums.

i Bodenbach's Stc
iates, who Knew \

Only Tri
[ < nough clothes to dress as some of us did,
j but she had two riding habits. And when
she had money she would hire horses and
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little trunk at the West Thirty-seventh
street police station now.
The Baron de Lange, who Is an Austrian

and has visited thfs city several times on
business during the last few years, is about
thirty-five years old, tall, straight and militarylooking. He wears eyeglasses. At the
St. Nicholas Club, No. 7 West Forty-fourth
street, where the Baron has been stopping
as the guest of E. A. Quintard, it was
said last night that his visiting card had
expired and that he had gone to the MetropolitanClub with Mr. Curtin.
At the Metropolitan Club, whore v the

Baron spent last eveniug. it was said that
his card for a week had run out and that
he had said he was going to the Hotel Majestic.He was not at the Majestic at
midnight, and Mr. Quintard, who was
seen, declined to give his address.
Earlier in the da'y the Baron told a Journalreporter that the stories in the morning

papers, while strictly true, had caused him
much annoyance.. He was disposed to
criticise the police for making his visit to
the West Thirty-seventh street station pnb_
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lie. He said he had not yet received an
answer to his cablegram to the dead girl's
family in Austria.

STABBED IVlArM WHO
REFUSED H I IV! $2.

Joseph Curtis Suffering from Many Stab
Wounds, Inflicted by Louis Rich,

at Bound Brook.
Joseph Curtis is in a critical condition at

his home in Bound Brook, N. J., suffering
from stab wound's, inflicted by Louis Rich,
of that place.
Rich had been drinking, nnd tried to

borrow $2 from Curtis on Saturday night,
but was refused. Two hours later Rich,
who had been lying in wait for Curtis, attackedhim with a knife. He stabbed Curtisunder the right arm and many times in
the thigh. Rich escaped. i
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PICKED THE POCKET
OF H. CMLODGE.

Light-Fingered Man Relieved
the Senator of His

Purse.

IN THE GRAND CENTRAL

Was Hurrying to Catch a Train,
but Had Bought His

Tickets.

WAS HELD UP BY A FRIEND,

Stranded Boston Man Wanted a Small
Loan, but Had to Get

AlongWithoutIt.

senator Henry uaoot Lodge, of Massachusetts,' was relieved of his pocketbook,
containing valuable papers and money, im
the waiting room of the New York, New
Haven & Hartford Railroad, in the Grand
Central Station, yesterday afternoon. For.
tunately, he had bought his tickets to Bostonand went on home, after reporting his
loss to Policepian Thomas Penny, the officerin charge at the station.
One of the Senator's constituents, to

whom he was about to lend $10, had to get
along without the loan.
Senator Lodge spent the greater part of

last week with Theodore Roosevelt at
Patchogue, going over the political situation.He came to New York yesteraay,
prepared to take the 8 o'clock train home.
He drew from his inside pocket a wallet

and stepped up to the ticket office. Then
he paid for a seat in the Pullman car and
started through the gate to the train shed.
He carried in both hands in fron.. of him a
good-sized travel-.ng bag.
Just as he was squeezing through the

narrow gateway he was seen by a fellow-
Luwuruuuu, wnu was siramieu in i\ew lorii.
The latter was lounging about me station,
evidently waiung for the sight pf a friendly,generous face from home. The man
rushed up to the gatekeeper after Senator
Lodge had passed through.
"That man ahead is a friend of mine;

may I go in and speak to him? It's very
important."
"The train's about ready to go, but if

you come right back I'll allow you to passin," said the accommodating official.
The man rushed down the walk alongsidethe Boston train and into the Pullman car.

The porter saw him rush up to Mr. Lodge,who was then the only passenger in the
coach. The attendant saw the stranger introducehimself, bat did not catch the
name.
"Oh, yes." said Mr. Lodge, loud enoughto be hoard at the other end of the car.

"An old friend of my father's! Very gladto meet you! Stranded here and want to
get back to Boston eh? Well, I don't
blame you. I guess I can tlx it for you."The Senator went through his pockets in
a nervous sort of xvnv

"Why, I've been robbed!" he ejaculated,and jumped out of his seat with alacrity."Here, porter, I ve been robbed! I had mypocketbook at the ticket office not ten minutesago!"
"Better report it Inside, sir," said the

porter, and the Senator, who had only five
minutes before his train loft, ran back to
the waiting room, followed by his impecuniousfriend, who was more anxious even
than he that the pocketbook should be
found.
The Senator rushed up to both ticket

agents, but neither had seen the pocketbook.The man who admitted him through
the gate had not seen the purse nor had he
seen any suspicious characters about the
place.

"It must have been taken as I came
through the gate." said the Senator. Back
he ran to the waiting room, and he had
just three minutes in which to tell PolicemanPenny all about it.
"A pickpocket stole my wallet right here

in front of your nose," he said with considerableheat. "There was not much money
in it, but the papers were valuable. Take
my name, please.Henry C. Lodge. If you
get any trace of the purse, please send it to
my Summer home at Nahant, Mass."
Turning to the old friend of his father, he

said: "You see what kind of a fix I am in.
I'm very sorry I can't take you along to
Boston." Their he made a wild rush for his
car.

HAVANA IS STILL
A CLOSED PORT.

Key West, Fla., Aug. 28..The English
schooner Whitewater left for Havana in.

clay with fifty passengers and an assorted
cargo, notwithstanding that the American
schooner Admiral Sampson, which left here
five weeks ago with a general cargo and
several merchants, returned to-day with
all her cargo, having been unable to dispose
of it.
Senora Bentura, wife of General Beutura,

one of Blanco's aides, and ^y^10 had gone to
Paris, where she received ^ cable that the
protocol was signed, has reached here and
has chartered a tug by which she will leave
for Havana to-night."
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window through which the alleged

6

ided to report the Occurrence and went ^
Irst to borough headqunrters, In the next (
dock, within sound of the pistol shots, v
nd thence to the police station in Fourth ,,

treet." '
^

Roundsman Sheppard and Patrolman Gill
vere sent to the house and examined the ,

vlridow and the premises. They found Grst
n the tall grass in the yard adjoining a
newspaper bundle containing thirteen 44alibrecartridges. The newspaper was the s
)aily News of August 23. b
Then they found what seemed to be the o
tock of a child's toy gun, and threw it r

line 01 me suooung. iiuee iioies ivere (
hrough the wires, rfnd a fourth bullet had )
tfruck the frame. Then he showed the ] j
Bible. One bullet hole was In the exact (
entre of the back of the book, a second
vas further toward the top. j

Did a "Judas" Fire the Shot?
One bullet had passed through the
eaves as far as the page on which began I
he fourteenth chapter of the Gospel ac-1
ordlng to St. John and flattened Itself
igainst the words, "Judas carried the (
iag." The other had reached the twenty- ,
Irst chapter of St. Mn Now.
"I was disinclined to inform the police

,t first," continued Dr. I'otter. "For 1
wenty or thirty minutes I was too much f
ipset to think connectedly. But we de- (

felt the Bible move toward me. I realized
in an Instant that I had been shot at. I
rolled out of bed on the side furthest from
the window. As I did so a bullet cut the
sleeve of my pajamas and buried itself In
the wall here.

Says Assassin Rode a Wheel.
"At that instant, almost, Paul came downstairswith his Winchester rifle. I sprang

to my feet and seized a revolver from the
3esk In my room and ran to the door. 11
saw a man ru nto the telegraph pole oppo
site the corner of the lot there, mount a

svheel and ride away. I fired two shots
ifter him.

. j"Paul got his rari'ge as he was two city
ilocks away, but I forbade him to fire for
'ear of hurting sofnebody. I
Dr. Potter here showed a wire screen

vhich he said was in the window at the

was their Intention that my body should
not he discovered in twenty-four hours.
"Well, I was reading on this folding bed,

which, as you see, is between the window",
and near it and this bullet mark on the
opposite wall. It was what I call an 'uneasy'night. There was some merrymaking
in the houses two blocks away, and I could
hear shouts and merriment and "Good
nights' until long after 1. Paul came in
about 12 o'clock, had some supper and
went to bed upstairs. I continued to read.

Bible Stopped One Bullet.
"The bed was covered with newspapers

and books. I had read until I was sleepy
at la£t. I usually read in my Bible just
before goiDg to sleep. Last night, curiouslyenough, I took out an old Bible, a treasureof my student days. I lay with the
Bible held open before me, Its lower edges
resting upon the bed. It was covered with
a copy of the Journal.
"All at once I heard, a sound or sounds

ua if f\ arm wpru hpinc flrprl in mv pjir. T
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Mow Rev. Dr. Potter S
According to the police, who have four

was a wonderful feat of marksmanship.

house. Between Dr. Potter's aud the adJoininglot runs a hfgli fence. A person
standing on the fence can look into Dr.
Potter's bedroom, the rear room on the
first floor.
bays Attack Was Premeditated.
"It has been my habit for thirty years,"

began Dr. Totter, "|o read at night. I
skoud say right here that, a close tab has
been kept upon my movements for the past
five or six years. Now my two younger
sons are away from home, visiting my sisterIn Paterson, N. J.
"My eldest son, Paul, went out Saturday

afternoon, taking a small bag. He must
have been seen, and it must have been the
conjecture of those who are interested in
watching my movements that 1 would be
alone all night. After events proved that it

titititttocteaiiiitisiiitta
w

//* I * HIS attempt to murder me was
I the second.and intended to be

the final edition of my story,
with which the public is familiar." said
the Rev. Dr. Daniel C. Potter, formerly
pastor of the Baptist Tabernacle, yesterday.Dr. Potter, it may be remembered,
reports tuat he Is frequently attacked by
assassins. Dr. Potter says that this assassin,at 2:30 o'clock in the morning
had attempted to shoot him as he lay in
his bed reading the Bible, which received
two of the three bullets instead of his
heart.
Since last March the Rev. Dr. Potter and

his three sons, Paul, Stuart and Dean, have
lived at No. 155 Ninth street. Bong Island
City. The house is the end one of a row of
brick dwellings, and is entered not from
the street but from the s'do, which faces
n lflrcre lot in xvhirh atomic nn nnnmnnliul

CYCLER A
SHOTAT C

Two Bullets Pierced the
Clergyman's Bible; a Third

His Pajamas,
WAS READING IN BED.

Dark Hints from the Doctor of a

Conspiracy to Put Him
Out of the Way.

BUT POLICE ARE SCEPTICAL.

Their Investigation of His Report
Causes Them to Wonder at

the RemarkableMarksmanship.

SSASSIN
)R. POTTER.

.
® IR-^ jgTT *

» M | "

«

o. | I s

I if a-.ate «
® j:jlj ^hqvv-nc Hust ®

* ""

isemittcsitistsie'
Dr. Potter's Punctui
Leaf photographed by t

himself to illustrate iiis o

tempted assassination.

aside. They found, later, a 44-cai
vo.iver, nttacned to a piece of woo.
then went and picked up the rejected t

Police Find a Queer Weapon.
The parts made a curious and ingenious

homemade arm. The roughly-shaped stock
way of ordinary pine wood, in two pieces,fitted to one another so that a nail, looso
in the socket, held them together. To one
part the revolver was held in a groove bythe screw which originally held the two
guttapercha grips of the revolver handle
together.
One of these gutta percha grips had been

disctfrded by the fashioner of the weapon.Four of the five chambers of the revolver
had been discharged.
Roundsman Sheppnrd looked for the placefrom which the assassin could have aimed.

The only spot was on the fence itself. A
line shot could have been fired from tho
street beyond the deserted house, but the
range was too lohg for the pistol.
From the fence, a ball aimed by a fairly

tall man through the hole in the lower righthand corner of the window screen, might
account for the hole in the wall across the
room. But a person lying on the bed would
not be visible to a man standing in that
position. Through other holes In the screen
a man on the fence could not make a
straight shot at the bed, unless he were
about seventeen feet high.
The police told Dr. Potter that It was a

wonderful marksman who hit the Bib'b
twice from that insecure position. Theyfound no clew to follow, and so they followednone. Dr. Potter was unable to giv
any idea of his would-be murderer's ap
pearance.

Potter Cive- a Motive.
Dr. Potter wa what motive. TUU

mancould have aupting his life,
replied:
"I do not ace )hn D. Rockefeller of

1" ®
«
e
o
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ays He Was Shot At.
id. a clumsy, queer, home-made v apo b It

instigating this attadk, but Id1 ay rhrt
some one friendly to him. knov \ ould
benefit him if I were out of the
Dr. Potter quoted from Justh 'h's

finding in his suit against the of iltJ
Mission Society as follows:
"When Dr. Potter said 'I sou

have authority to take me to th 1,'
Tincher answered, 'Yes. an
Morgue.' "

This colloquy took place when
was being besieged in the Broa
ernacle on Second avenue, in Pel
March, 1897.

WILL DISCUSS
GENERAL TR 1.

Americans at the Quebec Conf co

Hold Separate Meetir
This Week.

Quebec, Aug. 28..The Intern .inferenceCommissioners will mt joint
session again to-morrow, and probably
iach day until Friday. Separate, meetings
)f the American and Canadian commissionersand meetings of sub-committees will
continue during the week. Senator Fairbanksstated to-night that the first week
tvork had been very satisfactory, and t)J R t
everything up to tills point indicated toe
jest results. He expects that considerable
jrogress will be made between to-morrow
ind next Friday, when a recess will ba
a ken until September 20.
The American commissioners on 'x'h<urs-

lay will give a hearing to a representative
>f the Boston Chamber of Commerce. Gen

raltrade questions will be cons!<lfc.l'e,B
Probably on the same day a hearintr vill
)e given to the interests of the Ameri ea"
umber men. Don >1. Dickinson was he/11'1'
>n the interests of lumber men who o wn

government timber in Canada last wet,1'
>ut the hearing this week will be i11
hose who are interested in other branch
if the business.
The copyright question will be broug1

jefore the commission.

TOADSTOOLS KILL
VIOTHER AND CHILL

Chambersburg, Pa., Aug. 28..Mrs. R'
icorge Jeffcries and child, of Philade'ph
lied in Shippensburg to-day from the
:ects of eating toadstools. Mrs. Jeffe
ler husband and children were visitin
Shippensburg with Mrs. Jefferles'g fa>
Jeorge Davidson. Mr. Jefferles aw'
vife and children, tfhlle on a walk li
:ountry Friday, found what they thi
rote mushri oms. They gathered a 111

nd ate them. Instead of mushrooms
vere toadstools.
Mrs. Jefferles and her daughter.

-ears old, died this morning, and Mr.
Tiesis in a critical condition.

Ell vv. Marshall, the War Con
pendent, who dictated a dispatch aftoeingshot, gives his personal recollections
f that day In the September Scribner. Now
eady.


